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SOME ’SKIN ON YO! 


Hot damn! FQ 30 is great. You guys 
never fail to amaze me. Marcio da 
Costa is really hot. | wouldn’t mind 
running into him in a back alley 
somewhere and feast on that wonder- 
ful foreskin. I'd love to have more 
opportunities to see him. Is there any 
chance? 

Maynard 

California 


Marcio certainly got our attention 
when his photos crossed our desks here 
in the office. We knew then that we had 
to have him in one of our magazines. 
Below is what they call on TV an 
“encore performance.” 


| discovered your magazine with FQ 
29. Excellent! 

I'm not ashamed to say, as a 
circumsized male, that | find 
uncircumsized cocks absolutely beauti- 
ful (“Them’s good eatins!” as Granpa 
used to say after a great meal). 

It was also the first magazine I’ve 
seen where all of the models were 
attractive and desirable in my eyes. | 
hope to see more of T. J. Donovan, 
Kobus, Petros Moustaki, and Chris 
Berrera in future issues of FQ. I'd 
also like to see more of the art of 
Van Velsor. 


Perfect! 

Perhaps some will say that only the 
uncut should participate in your 
magazine. lt has been my sexual 
experience, however, that the most 
sexual, sensual, earthy and soulful 
men I've been with have been uncut. 

I'll be looking forward to future 
issues of Foreskin Quarterly. 

Tom 

California 


Welcome aboard! I’m not sure uncut 
men are more sexual, sensual, earthy, 
or soulful, but they certainly bring a bit 
more to the... ummm... sexual table. 
The only causal relationship | could 
see, perhaps would be because there 
are a greater percentage of intact men 
in more rural areas as compared to 
urban areas. Right now in the United 
States, a greater percentage of uncut 
men are older, but in years fo come, 
that will change as the generation 
growing up now matures into adult- 
hood. | see more and more foreskin in 
America’s future! 


You put out a great publication in 
FQ. Unfortunately, it is not readily 
available in Europe. There is, of 
course, a ready abundance of foreskin 
here, but | really get off on your 
magazine. | myself love to photograph 
uncut cockmeat, and | have quite a 
good collection of photos. Do you have 
any interest in receiving good shots of 
hot uncut cocks? 

A. 

Austria 


Do we have any interest? Well, you 
don’t have to ask twice. 

FQ is always looking to develop 
relationships with photographers all 
around the country (and, in some 
cases, other countries). Just send us 
some copies of your work (include a 
self-addressed, stamped envelope if 
you want the material returned). 

We’re also always happy to see 
photos of potential models (and fiction, 
for that matter) in our mailbox. If you 


- 
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live in northern California, stop by our 
offices at 367 Ninth Street (between 
Folsom and Harrison) in San Francisco, 
and we'll take a few snap shots of you 
for consideration. If you aren’t in our 
neck of the woods, send us some pics 
in the mail (Brush Creek Media, 2215-R 
Market Street #148, San Francisco, CA 
94114, Attn.: Model Intake). Don’t 
worry too much about the quality of the 
photos necessarily. If you don’t know a 
photographer in your area, chances 
are we'll know one and can 
hook you up if we’re inter- 
ested in putting you in the 
mag. 

Anyone looking for a 
photographer in Austria? 


Thank you for the oppor- 
tunity to relate my opinions 
about FQ in your question- 
naire. I’ve been meaning for 
along time to write a letter 
to y’all, but this finally got 
me to do it. Are we going to 
get to find out the results? 

James 

Tennessee 


We've received so many 
responses fo our question- 
naire that we’re still busy 
tabulating the results. We've 
certainly learned that you 
guys like your men intact—no 
surprise there. Our readers 
come from all over the 
country. So far, 35% of the 
respondents are uncut, and 
of the remaining 65% that 
were unfortunate to be 
circumcized, about 27% are undergoing 
some form of foreskin restoration. 

Predictably, our readers’ tastes for 
men are varied. Dozens of models were 
mentioned by readers as among their 
favorites. European and Hispanic men 
seemed to be mostly favored. 

When asked open-ended questions 
about what y’all would like to see in 
our magazines, we got several helpful 
responses. Among those answers: 


“wu 


“more racially diverse models,” “more 
articles about restoration methods,” 
“less features—more photos,” “more 
extra-long foreskins,” “more video 
reviews and information about where to 
purchase ‘uncut’ videos,” “raunchier 
fiction,” “feature reader experiences,” 
and I’m proud to say the most popular 
response—“more issues!” 

Folks for the most part understood 
the gladiator movie question (a refer- 
ence to the 1980 movie, Airplane!). 


Woedshed 


fi World Video’s 
WHeTICANS tit Paris 


One of the questions we paid 
particular attention to was one related 
to a perennial dilemma for us when 
selecting models and photos for FQ. 
When photographing men and wanting 
to feature their foreskin, is it better to 
show them sexually excited (i.e., hard— 
when you can’t see the foreskin as well) 
or flaccid (when you can certainly tell 
they’re uncut). Most folks responded 


that they’re willing to forgo a hard cock ° 


for one that shows the foreskin well, but 
many mentioned that they’d prefer to 
see a mix of both in any given layout. 

Naturally, we’re always happy to 
hear from our readers—in the form of 
the questionnaire, a long letter, or just 
a quick note. You can mail us at: Brush 
Creek Media, 2215-R Market Street 
#148, San Francisco, CA 94114 (Attn.: 
FQ Editor) or e-mail us at 
bcmsales@brushcreek.com (put “to FQ 
Editor” in the subject line). 


| just discovered your 
magazines with issue 30. | 
had no idea there was a 
magazine out there devoted 
to featuring those of us who 
are uncut. 

I've always been some- 
what ashamed of my 
foreskin when I've invited 
someone home for sex—or 
when I've been changing 
clothes at the gym. | worried 
that someone was going to 
be completely turned off by 
what I’ve always considered 
my freakish penis. Although 
I'm not particularly attracted 
to other uncut men, I’m 
very happy to see there are 
many men out there who 
are looking for an uncut 
man like myself. 

Where can | go to meet 
cut men who are looking for 
uncut men like myself? 

Bob, via e-mail 


| don’y know of any bars 
or clubs specializing in cut 
or uncut men, but there are both 
social and advocacy groups for men 
interested in the issue of circumcision. 
Also, your question naturally presents 
itself as the perfect opportunity to 
shamelessly promote our own 
classifieds. | suspect that an uncut man 
looking for a cut man would get quite 
a number of responses. Plus, you can 
do it for free (see page 53). So, send 
in an ad, buddy!. 
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I was eighteen when I had my first taste of uncut meat. I had 
been raised on a small farm that was situated in the middle of 
several much larger farms. Whenever I felt the stresses of life 
closing in on me, I usually sought refuge among the woods and 
fields that surrounded my home, especially during the sum- 
mer months when the heat was so intolerable that the best 
relief was found in the cool waters of some of the lakes and 
ponds nearby. 

So it happened that on a certain day one Summer, I felt the 


-need to seek out one of my favorite wet spots. As I was crossing 


a neighbor’s field, my mind was so caught up in the thought of 
slipping into the cool waters that I almost didn’t hear the roaring 
engine of the huge John Deere tractor making its way across the 
opposite side of the rolling pasture. I was within sight of the last 
hill that surrounded the pond when the noise broke through my 
thoughts and registered on my young brain. 

As I searched the general direction from which the noise 
came, I could see only the extreme 


cockpit of the tractor. Confident that 
the driver had not seen me, I immedi- 
ately headed for the trees nearby. Just 


thermos from the cabin of the tractor, taking a long draw from 
its contents. When he had finished, he replaced the lid, setting 
the jug on the ground beside him. He stood for a momentas if he 
were looking for someone in the distance. The only sound I 
heard was the wind in the trees and the birds on the wing. Ap- 
parently satisfied that no one was coming, he moved toward the 
pond that was directly across from me. 

Cliff bent down and began unlacing his boots. He alternated 
with each foot, using the other to hold the boot while he pulled 
his feet out. I was close enough to be able to see his white, 
socked feet wriggling in the fescue that grew all across the field. 
The brightly labeled cap fell to the ground beside his boots. The 
tall man gave a big sigh just before pulling the crew shirt over his 
head. It, too, found its place beside the boots. Now he stood 
barefooted and bare chested with the sun glimmering off the 
sweat-spackled chest hairs. His entire upper body was covered 
with the thick, reddish brush. 

Needless to say, my heart was rac- 


jeans felt way too tight with my 
growing excitement. I found myself 
sweating profusely, and not just from 


top of the canopy that covered the / iat ing, not to mention the fact that my 


why I wanted to hide from the tractor, 
I did not know, but it seemed very 
important to me that I not be seen. 

I stood for several long minutes 
hidden by the trunk of a large oak 
listening to the powerful engine 
growing closer and closer. I debated 
whether or not to go to one of the 
other ponds that weren’t more than 
a quarter of a mile away, but excite- 
ment had begun to grow in the pit 
of my stomach. The flesh around my 
groin began to tingle and tighten as I 
started entertaining fantasies about 
the farmer who owned the property. 
I knew him well. His name was Cliff 
(short for “Clifford,” which he pas- 
sionately hated). 

Cliff was in his late thirties, about six-feet-two and some- 
what husky. He had thick red hair and a ruddy, bearded face. He 
was always friendly whenever I saw him at the co-op or in town, 
always willing to help out a neighbor in need. 

At length, the huge tractor topped the crest of the nearest hill 
and pulled into the shade of trees a few yards from where I stood 
concealed. I watched excitedly as the cab door opened and the 
driver dismounted. It was Cliff. He was wearing heavy brown 
boots, blue jeans, a sweat-stained crew shirt and a baseball cap 
with the logo of a major pesticide producer emblazoned across 
it. He looked very much the hardworking farmer that he was. 
He raised a section of the hood on the now silent tractor so that 
the engine might cool down more quickly. 

As I watched, he removed the hat from his head and wiped 
the sweat off his forehead with his arm. His hair clung to his 
head where the band of the hat had held it down, making him 
look almost comical. Cliff spit on the ground before pulling a 


ae 


eart. 
was racing, 


not to mention the fact that 
my jeans felt way too tight 


with my growing excitement. 


the hot summer air. I watched in 
amazement as Cliff’s hands fiddled 
with the latch on his pants. Once he 
got the latch opened. He stood for a 
moment looking around again. Hav- 
ing been reassured that no one was 
going to catch him, he pulled at the 
zipper on his jeans and allowed 
them to fall to the ground. 

The farmer paused again, naked 
except for the white briefs firmly 
secured to the bulges in both the 
front and back. He ran his thumb 
around the elastic waistband, finally 
tugging at the sides to pull the moist 
material from what remained of his 
modesty. The back of the garment 
was pulled down first, exposing a 
gorgeous but sun-starved ass. He literally had to unhook the 
front of the briefs from his growing erection before he could 
pull them down completely and step out of them. A loud 
sigh escaped his lips as his thick cock dangled in the gentle 
afternoon breeze. 

Even in its half-hard state, I could tell that his dick was im- 
pressive. It was thick, uncut, and hung almost halfway to his 
knees. His genitals were surrounded by the same red hair that 
covered his chest and stomach. My knees grew weak when I saw 
him grab his monster muscle and stretch it out. The other hand 
went to his scrotum, pulling at the thin skin that housed his 
ample balls. 

After removing his socks, Cliff walked to the edge of the 
water. He slowly moved into the cool pond, allowing the water 
to get as high as his knees. A small half-turn afforded me a view 
of the expression on his face as he moved deeper into the water. 
Asudden drop caused his genitals to plunge beneath the surface. 


Needless to say, 
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Cliff’s face contorted comically at the sudden change in tem- 
perature. Now that his balls were immersed, he sank the rest of 
his torso in as well, leaving only head head above water. Eventu- 
ally, that too, went under. 

I watched him take a deep breath before going under. Pas- 
sion took over my thought process, overruling reason. I slid 
from my hiding place over to the man’s discarded clothes. As 
quickly as I could, I scooped up his possessions and slipped 
back into the woods. I thought I was done for when I had to 
stop and pick up a fallen boot just as his head broke the water. 
But fortunately for me, he was facing the other direction, af- 
fording me enough time to make the trees. 

There I stood, in the shadows of the woods holding another 
man’s clothes, breathing in the smell of his body from the 
clothes he had just worn. I went through the stack picking up 
each item just to smell his scent. The underarm area of his shirt 
was first, thrilling me with musky mansmell. Next were his 
socks and shoes. Finally, I spent sev- 
eral long minutes inhaling the scent 
given off by his underwear. 

I was at a loss as to what I wanted 
to do next. A part of me wanted to 
strip off naked and try on his clothes, 
feeling the heat and sweat of him next 
to my skin. Another part wanted to 
get naked and jump in the water with 
him. At length, I settled on a differ- 
ent course of action. I piled his 
clothes up neatly behind the tree, then 
started out toward the pond. Several 
feet from the edge, I stood watching 
Cliff as he floated along the surface 
of the water, his cock now shrunken 
and lying on his stomach. 

“That looks like fun,” I said aloud. I 
was afraid he was going to drown when 
he heard my voice. He was so startled 
that he began thrashing around in the 
water, going under twice before gain- 
ing his footing in the shallow water. 

His look of shock changed to something else when he saw it 
was me. “Oh, hey... yeah... uh... yeah, it is kinda fun. What are 
you doin’ here?” I couldn’t quite place the look on his face, but 
I could tell it wasn’t anger. There was embarassment written 
there, but something else as well. 

“Oh, I was just out for a walk when I saw your tractor over 
here and thought I'd come over and say ‘hi.’” A half lie was better 
than the whole truth at this point. No need to further compli- 
cate matters by explaining how I was spying on him. 

Cliff’s eyes began searching the shore behind me as if he 
were looking for something. His voice carried a nervous fear 
when he said,” You don’t by chance see my clothes lying any- 
where, do you? I'd get out, except...” his sentence trailed off 
and he gave a gesture with both arms outstretched and a shrug 
of his shoulder. 

I pretended to look around. “No, I can’t say that I have.” 
A total lie. 
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Slight fear was replaced 
by something akin to terror: 


“T'm serious. 


I need my 
clothes Me 


—_ 


“They should be over there just behind you,” his nervous 
tone increased. 

“I don’t see anything,” I responded. My hands were in my 
pocket in an effort to conceal my excitement. “But you can look 
for yourself if you want.” ‘ 

He thought for a moment. “I would, but... as I say...” Again, 
the gesture. 

“Just as well. It’s too hot to be wearing clothes anyway.” It 
took a great deal of effort not to smile. 

Slight fear was replaced by something akin to terror: “I’m 
serious. I need my clothes!” 

“I don’t have them.” This was true in that they were over 
behind a tree. 

“Oh, shit!” Cliff moved toward the shore. He stomped out on 
the muddy ground and up the hill, his cock bouncing lightly on top 
of his tightly drawn nut sac. “What the fuck am I gonna do now?” 

As he spoke, my mouth began to form an uncontrollable grin. 
He ranted for several more seconds 
before looking at my face and seeing 
the smile I wore. Recognizing me for 
the culprit I was, his own lips began 
drawing backin a grin. “You son-of-a- 
bitch, you took them, didn’t you?” 

“Just a neighborly prank,” I tried 
to sound innocent. 

“Well, where are they?” 

“T hid them in a safe place. We'll go 
get them after your swim.” 

“You mean after our swim, 
don’t you?” 

Now it was my turn to look 
nervous. I’d sure have a hard time 
explaining how my clothes got wet 
once I got home. “Now Cliff, I 
can’t afford to get wet. What would 
I tell my folks?” 

“You'll be dry by the time you get 
home. I ain’t plannin’ on gettin’ your 
clothes wet, just you.” The man 
outsized me considerably, but he 
could still move quickly. He had my arm in his fist before I 
knew he was coming. He quickly wrestled me to the ground, 
grinning the whole time. I couldn’t keep myself from giggling 
like a school girl when I landed on the grassy bank with his 
naked body huddled over me. Several drops of water fell from 
his hair, landing on my face. He rolled me over on my stomach 
and grabbed my right leg. With his knee pressing into the small 
of my back, it was difficult for me to resist. 

With my foot in the air, he untied my sneaker and pulled it 
off, throwing it further from the water. He also removed my 
sock and threw it with my shoe. My left foot was treated the 
same way before he rolled me back over. He pulled at my T- 
shirt until he got it over my head. “I’ll teach you to mess with a 
man’s clothes,” his grin was huge and I knew he was enjoying 
this as much as I was. 

“Now are you going to come out of the rest of your clothes or 
am I going to have to do that too?” 


“You think I’m going to just take off my pants out here in the 
open?” I sounded incredulous. I really hadn’t believed that he 
would go this far, but my pants? 

‘All right, but just remember, I asked nicely first.” Cliff spun 
around quickly with all the grace and speed of a college wrestler. 
He planted a knee gently on each of my arms to hold them above 
my head. I found myself staring at his hairy belly button. The 
thought of his uncut cock just inches from my face made me 
excited again. With his hands now free, Cliff made quick work 
of my belt latch. He then unfastened and unzipped my jeans. 
Leaning back to stand up, the naked man grabbed my wrist and 
pulled me to a standing position. 

Without much encouragement, my pants fell past my knees 
and to the ground. “Last chance to do it on your own.” I couldn’t 
tell how serious he was; the smile had left his lips. More than a 
little nervous (my young mind imagining all sorts of weird things 
involving ax murderers), I slid my thumbs under the waist band 
of my briefs and pulled them down, 
stepping out of them just as I had 
watched him doing earlier. 

“There, it wasn’t that bad now, was 
it?” Without another word, he picked 
my slightly overweight body up in his 
strong arms, carrying me to the water’s 
edge, then into its depths. The water 
was about knee high to the man when 
he let go, dropping me in the cold wa- 
ter. At first, my breath rushed out of 
me from the shock of the water, but 
then I felt a strong hand reach for me 
through the splashing waves I had 
kicked up. I grabbed his hand and 
pulled myself up, gasping for air once 
I was above water. 

Cliff stood grinning at me while I 
tried to stand up. “How’s the water?” 

“What are you trying to do? Kill 
me?” there was an edge to my voice 
when I spoke. Although I thought I 
knew this man well, the sudden im- 
mersion had frightened me. 

“You're all right,” he said, grinning. “Now let’s swim.” He 
slid headfirst into the water. The sight of his lily-white ass glid- 
ing just below the water’s surface made me forget my agitation. 
He moved expertly through the water to the other side of the 
pond. I quickly followed him. 

Once on the other side, he spoke in a much lower, almost 
sensual voice, “You cooled off yet?” 

“Oh, yeah. I’ve cooled off a lot. In fact, ’m almost freezing.” 

“Just keep moving around, you'll warm up. It’s not late enough 
in the summer yet for the water to be warm.” With that, he began 
moving around me in a tight circle, alternately swimming and 
then walking. The water was only about chest-high at this point, 
which was about the deepest this pond got. 

“So, what brought you out here in the first place?” 

“Well, to be honest, I had wanted to take a dip. Of course, I wasn’t 
planning on having company or taking such a big dip, either.” 


eee 


“You've never touched 
an uncut dick before?” 


I wasn’t 
sure what 
e meant 


by “uncut.” 


“So, you've been secretly swimming in my ponds, have you?” 

I blushed a bit at having been caught. “Just for the past couple 
of summers. I don’t see you in this field that often and I had 
hoped I wouldn’t get caught.” Now I was moving with him 
through the water, trying to keep my face turned toward him. 
Every now and then I'd feel the wake made by his hands as they 
moved beneath the surface. 

“How old are you now? Seventeen?” 

“No. I just turned eighteen last week.” 

“Well, happy birthday. IfI had known, I would have brought a 
present with me.” His smile broadened; apparently there was a 
joke I wasn’t catching. 

“Oh, that’s all right,” I said, not certain just how to respond. 
At that instant, I felt something more than just the wake from his 
hand brush against my cock. I tried to pretend I didn’t notice. 

“Sorry,” he said. “I didn’t realize you stuck out that far.” 

“Huh?” I was still too naive to understand what he was doing. 
“Oh... oh, yeah, that’s OK.” 

A few moments of silence 
passed and then I felt his hand again. 
This time, I could feel the heat of 
it as it floated just centimeters 
from my maleness. 

“There I go again, sorry. You must 
have a pretty big one for me to keep 
bumping into it like that.” I blushed 
in response but made no effort to 
move away from him. Again, the 
hand brushed against my floating 
dick, but this time, it lingered for 
several seconds. Still, I made no 
move to escape it. 

“Tl bet you do have a huge one, 
don’t you?” His voice was begin- 
ning to sound sexier by the minute. 
He had lowered it to almost a 
growl. “Just how big is it, if you 
don’t mind me asking?” 

“T don’t know. About normal, 
I guess.” 

“That thing’s bigger than normal, I'd bet. Can you put your 
fingers all the way around it when it’s hard?” 

My excitement was growing along with my embarassment. 
No grown man had ever asked me that before or even talked 
about it for that matter. “Just barely.” 

“Tl bet it’s a handful in the mornings when you first wake up. 
Tough to go to the bathroom when it’s like that, isn’t it?” 

“Well, yeah, I guess.” [reached up to grab my cock, knowing 
instinctively that it was beginning to swell. My hand bumped 
his, knocking it into my growing organ. Instantly, his fingers 
wrapped around my shaft. 

“Shit! It feels huge already and it isn’t even completely hard.” 
He squeezed my growing shaft with his callused fingers, watch- 
ing my expression as he did so. “You like that, do ya?” 

“Ohh, yeah,” I moaned the words. 

“You sure? Or maybe you like this even better.” His rough fingers 
tightened on my shaft, then began a slow and rhythmic stroking. 


“Oh, God. Yes... oh, yes!” 

“Does that feel god?” 

“Unh, huh,” was all I could get out. 

“Grab mine.” His words were a command. 

I felt my knees get weak again. “Sure!” I reached out under the 
water, finding his cock with only a small effort. It felt even big- 
ger than it looked. I pulled my hand along the shaft until I reached 
what should have been the head, but all I found was a large lump 
beneath the soft skin. I handled it for a while before I realized 
that the head of his cock was beneath that soft skin. 

“Yours feels kinda different,” I said stupidly. 

“You’ve never touched an uncut dick before?” I wasn’t sure 
what he meant by “uncut.” 

“Well... no,” I spoke hesitantly, afraid I might offend him. By 
now, he was very aware of how green I was at this. 

“How do you like it?” 

“It feels great. Kinda weird, but nice, too.” 

“Try this out.” No sooner had he 
spoken than he took a deep breath and 
plunged his head under the water. 
Soon, I felt something warm and won- 
derful surrounding my cock. For any 
man who has never had an underwa- 
ter blow job, you don’t know what 
you're missing. This continued for a 
full minute before he had to come up 
for air. “Let’s get out of the water.” 

Back on dry land, I led him to 
where his clothes were after having 
stopped to pick up mine. We found 
his clothes lying on the moss beneath 
the tree just as I had left them. With- 
out a word, Cliff wrapped his arm 
around me, pulling me in close against 
his body. His bearded mouth sur- 
rounded my hairless lips in a kiss of 
pure passion. I felt his thick, warm 
tongue slide between my parted lips 
as it probed the inside of my mouth. 
His free hand grabbed my balls, pull- 
ing at my scrotum as though he were milking a cow. 

After a while, he laid both hands on my shoulders, forcing me 
to my knees. Now I was staring directly at that glorious cock of 
his, and deep in my mind, the word “uncut” took on a definite 
meaning. His meaty dick was now flaccid, allowing his foreskin 
to surround the head of his cock completely. It was like some 
sensuous turtle which only stuck its head out when there was a 
need, then retracted again into the dark recesses. 

Cliff pulled my head into his crotch. At first, I only buried 
my face in his hairy genitals, breathing in his smell while 
basking in the experience. Then I began nibbling at first one 
titillating bit of flesh, then another. I was most fascinated by 
the foreskin which now protruded just in front of his 
cockhead. I slurped it into my mouth, stopping just as the 
bulging head touched my lips. I nibbled it with my teeth and 
felt Cliff’s entire body shiver with pleasure. Iran my tongue 
inside, tracing the outline of that beautiful cockhead. The tip 
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on 
“I’m gonna 


he said breathlessly. 
His rhythm had changed, taking 


on a sense of urgency and intensity. 


of my tongue found its way into the eye of his cock, which 
generated another shudder from my man. 

After long minutes of playfulness, Cliff forced the issue. He 
had tried to indicated to me that he wanted me to take the whole 
shaft, but I was too involved in exploration to pay attention. 
Finally he just blurted out, “You’re driving me nuts. Suck it!” 

At his command, I used the suction of my mouth to pull his 
dick all the way into my mouth (which was not that easy, consid- 
ering how hard it had now gotten). At first, I tried to take too 
much at once and gagged on the monster. But after giving myself 
time to adjust, I tried again more slowly. 

The precum on the tip of his cock tasted sweet as it passed 
over my tongue. Once inside my mouth, Cliff began pumping 
his cock slowly. His muscular hips would clinch and then relax 
again, forcing his pole in and out, in and out, in and out. 

While my face was well-involved in his crotch, my hands 
took the opportunity to explore his masculine body. His legs 
were like furry pillars of stone—hard 
as rock, but warm and fleshy at the 
same time. His asscheeks were cov- 
ered with a softer-feeling coat that 
made my hands tingle with delight. 
The muscles of his butt were well- 
formed and tight. His thighs were 
77__~—«&thickand muscular. 

“Tm gonna cum,” he said breath- 
lessly. His rhythm had changed, taking 
on a sense of urgency and intensity. I 
could feel his monster flesh throbbing 
against my tongue, his balls pulled up 
tightly against his body. Soon the throb- 
bing in his cock became quicker and 
stronger. “Here it is. ’m cumming... 
Pm cum...” Cliff couldn’t finish his 
sentence. Before the last word could 
be formed, a huge thrust from his hips 
sent a glob of warm liquid exploding 
into my mouth. 

I was unsure what to do. My mouth 
was filling up faster than I could swal- 
low. Finally, I just opened up my throat and let his juices flow 
into me. It seemed to take hours for him to empty himself into 
me, thrusting and spurting the entire time. I felt his body sag 
when he had finally shot his last. I was determined not to let go 
of my prize, so I moved my body with him, not allowing his 
cock out my mouth. He sat his ass down on the mossy ground 
with me stuck to his dick like a Hoover vacuum cleaner. 

“You can give it up now. I’ve shot my load.” His voice was 
softer. 

“That’s OK,” I struggled to speak without taking my mouth 
off his rapidly softening cock. “I’m just enjoying this while I 
can.” 

“Oh,” he chuckled. 

“Is that OK?” 

“Sure,” he said weakly. He then leaned quietly back against 
the tree, allowing the sun to filter through the leaves and me to 
stake my claim on his carpeted body. H 
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be kept cov- 
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corpuscles are 
located in the 
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DR. WAYNE ANSWERS 


| have phimosis. This is a 

Q condition that | have lived with for 

| many years. Fortunately, | have not 
had any serious difficulties from this condi- 
tion, but | know that it is always possible that 
| could have. | would like to remedy the 
condition, but without surgery. | have tried 
stretching the skin manually without much 
success. | read about the use of a speculum, 
so | went to a store selling medical equip- 
ment. they had nothing like that on hand 
and showed me a couple of catalogs with 
many brands and sizes and shapes, and | 
had absolutely no idea what | need to order. 
Please, can you help me by giving me exactly 
what | should order? 

R.G. 


Florida 
Stretching the tight foreskin 
A sideways takes a bit of persistence 

and frequent and prolonged 
stretching. You need to use your fingers pulling 
sideways for 10-20 minutes twice a day. The 
best time is after a warm shower, as the skin is 
warm and more pliable. You need to perform 
this regime for a number of weeks, or a month 
or two, until you are satistied with the new 
opening. You cannot do it haphazardly or just 
once in a while and expect results. What you are 
doing is tissue expansion, which | have talked 
about at great length in other answers. 

The Dartos or peripenic muscle turns radially 
in the area of the foreskin overhang, and tissue 
expansion requires one to stretch the collagen so 
that new cells can form in between the strands of 
both muscle and dermal tissue. 

Dr. Michael Beauge wrote a treatise on the 
subject of phimosis and its treatment. Baring any 


other physical problems, you can wit 


open the prepucial opening and have sati 
and comfortable as well as greater fun with your 
foreskin as it glides over the corona of the glans 

You asked about use of a speculum. Since 
your hands and fingers can become tired over the 
10-20 minutes of stretching, a speculum is quite 
good at doing the same thing with less effort. | 
have seen advertised a foreskin stretcher in some 
magazines, but cannot find it at this writing. is 
two pieces of metal with a screw to widen the 
opening that you wear during the day. You could 
make one by getting a piece of small PVC pipe 
Making sure the edges are smooth and inser # 
forthe day, taping itin place, and moving up toe 
larger diameter as the tissue is expanded. | have 
been to a medical supply company and looked in 
their catalogs for the type of speculum you want. | 
would probably get a Vienna Nasal Speculum 
They come in infant, child and adult sizes for 


about $20. | am sure there are other specula that 
are available which would be of a similar style. 
You would have to decide if that is what you are 
looking for and decide on the size which would fit 
your prepucial opening. 

Let us know how you are doing as time goes 
on. We like to share success with others. 
Q in medical books for the 

treatment of phimosis and | have 

found that the easiest way “out” is 
circumcision. | have found the other 
treatments to not work at all. Perhaps | 
have a more severe case. I’m not sure. 

| would like to know of a list of any other 
options besides circumcision, because | have 
heard of the problems with that, although a 
circumcision at my age by a doctor has little/ 
no risk of any bad side effects besides the 
traditional problems that all circumcised men 
have. The books | have looked at are 
outdated, however, and maybe a new 
treatment has arrived which will allow me to 
keep my foreskin. | have tried the eventual 
way (the thumb and forefinger way) since you 
first told me about it in one of our first e-mails 
at the start of the summer. | have done it every 
day after a shower/bath. | will continue to 
look for information because I’m not sure if 
circumcision is a valid option at this point... 


Michael, via e-mail 
A | circumcise. That's the easiest way for 
| the doctors and most intrusive 
method to cure something that most of them 
know absolutely nothing about in the United 
States. The pro-circumcision medical community 
wants fo keep physicians and the public ignorant 
re and function of the foreskin so 
an make the money they need to have a 
Thank goodness this situation is 
€ and more physicians are 
literature about how valuable 


| have been looking around 


Most medical books will just say 
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medication you are taking or some other physical 
condition that would cause this to occur. That 
should be looked into by a competent physician. 
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Sometimes in older men this condition happens. 
Usually it needs to just be left alone and it 
eventually resolves itself. 

Many men, myself included, would be very 
happy to be phimos. Just like the tongue, the 
glans is an internal organ and needs to be kept 
covered when flaccid. 99% of the neurovascular 
sensory corpuscles are located in the foreskin. 
There are very few in the glans, and only located 
in the corona and nowhere else. So getting 
circumcised for me is not an option. Many men 
have gone all their lives without seeing their glans 
and have not worried about it at all. 

One of the various treatments for 
phimosis is to masturbate frequently and 
keep pulling the foreskin back further each 
time until it is stretched so that it will retract 
to your satisfaction. 

Another way is to use your fingers or a 
speculum (a device used to open up cavities of 
the body, nose, anus, vagina) on a regular basis. 
After a shower is a good time, as you have tried. 
Or the use of a cortisone cream to help soften 
the tissue. (It has a tendency to become ineffective 
if you were to use it constantly, so restricted use is 
in order. Follow a couple of weeks of use with a 
couple of weeks of non-use.) 

The stretching process, like foreskin 
restoration, is a gradual process and must be kept 
at until the desired result is achieved. But rest 
assured it can be achieved and you can have a 
retractable foreskin if you consistently work at it. | 
feel from your letter that you have done it but not 
long enough to get the opening and retraction 
you want. Keep at it. 

Ifyou must, for some unknown reason, resort 
to surgery, make sure you are awake and watch 
what the doctor does. You should only get a 
dorsal slit. Nothing will be cut away, but just a slit 
on the top of about a half to one inch fo separate 
the tip of the foreskin longitudinally. Anything else 
will rob you of all of your pleasure. 

I hope that my comments have helped. There 


are so many variables. 
Q Quarterly for the past two years 

and find your section of 
particular interest. Men need someone to 
discuss this sexual problem with. | am 59 
years of age and uncircumcised. My penis 
size is not relevant to my problem, but it is 
7". | have been with other men and my 
penis size—both length and width—has 
been a point of pride to me. Thanks to 
FQ, | now realize my uncut condition is 
not dirty or unattractive. Up until now, | 
felt | should be cut and was considering it 
for a long time. 


| have been reading Foreskin 


My problem is hypospadias. The opening 
of my penis is on the underside of the head. 
The spot where the head and shaft meet. | 
am slit and can expand the slit from the top 
of the head to the opening at the base. The 
two halves of the glans remain tight together 
so that is no problem. ; 

| have no frenulum and if it weren’t 
for FQ would not understand what it is or 
its function. 

| would like to have this problem 
corrected and would like to have a frenulum 
created, but that is not a big issue. My 
main concern is to reposition the opening 
to the penis tip. 

The men | have been with all have the 
opening located at the top of the head with 
cut and the very rare uncut. 

Do you know or can you recommend 
any physician or surgeon skilled in the 
reconstruction of the penis opening? Do 
you know of any men with a similar 
problem | might speak with? 

John 


New Jersey 

The condition of which you speak, 
A hypospadias, and its alternate 

epispadias, are inherited conditions, 
usually taken care of if at all when it is discovered 
as a youth. Hypospadias is, as you say, having the 
urethral opening or meatus on the underside or 
ventral side of the penile shaft. Epispadias is 
having the meatus on the topside or dorsal side 
of the glans penis or penile shaft. 

for one am glad that you did not have any 
surgery. Most physicians would have circumcised 
you on the spot saying they had to do that to 
relocate the ureathal canal and meatus. 

Foreskins are more fun. You are well 
endowed and | am sure those that you have been 
with have enjoyed it too. Many men who are 
circumcised develop meatal stenosis (tightening 
or narrowing of an opening) which is a scarring 
and closure of the meatus, causing in young boys 
paintul urination and sometimes very small 
openings. It is an iatrogenic (doctor) caused 
problem. Whenever a knife is used on the body 
there will be scarring. 

A friend of mine here in California had a 
similar problem, but his was just that he couldn't 
feel comfortable about letting loose of his 
bladder and peeing. His mother got so distraught 
that they went to the doctor and he cut open the 
meatus and urethra and really slipped with the 
knife. Now he has a splayed open glans, from the 
fop to the underside of the penile shaft where his 
frenulum would be located. He has a cleavage 
that looks as though he has a bifurcated glans. 


His opening does not close as yours does. Not 
only that, but like you he is well endowed and his 
glans is much larger than the diameter of his 
shaft. | will ask him if he will contact you and 
discuss your similar conditions. 

He went fo a plastic surgeon who said he could 
correct the problem but the cost was a bit much, a 
few thousand dollars, so he has not had it done. 
One of the problems with surgery is that no one 
knows the end result. Secondly, there is the 
continuous mucosal lining of the urethra. Where 
the doctor would find this tissue is not known but 
perhaps that is why when they do the relocation, 
they circumcise you to obtain a piece of mucosal 
tissue fo attach inside the new opening. 

As far as a new frenulum is concerned, that is 
also a concern. Perhaps they could construct 
one if you had some parts of the inner foreskin 
that might be pulled up and attached to the 
ventral side of the meatus along the raphe just 
under the glans. Again, only a plastic surgeon 
would be able to decide with you what could or 
should be done. Those of us who are restored 
would like to have a new frenulum. However, 
most have had their frenulum completely 
removed. Some of us have a blob of frenulum 
that is “hanging” there and could be sewn back. 
However, the cost and perhaps any effective use 
might just not materialize. 

The natural frenulum spreads out in a 
triangular shape and apparently does two things. 
One, ithelps bend the meatus and glans down 
during sex, so that the semen is deposited in a 
better place to enter the uterus. The other thing is 
that it supposedly helps the foreskin return to its 
natural position when the penis is flaccid. As | 
have mentioned in a previous Q&A, the frenulum 
is the most highly nerve-laden part of the penis. 
Having the appearance of a frenulum will not 
restore these nerves and might in the process of 
surgery damage what is already there. 

You seem to be reasonably comfortable with 
what you have and it has not, as far as your letter 
indicates, dampened you sexual activity. | would 
leave well enough alone and continue to enjoy 
yourself. If you wish to pursue relocation of the 
meatus, please contacta plastic surgeon, as a 
urologist usually will want to circumcise you in 
the process, especially if you are under general 


anesthesia. It has happened before. EX) 


Have a question for Dr. Wayne? 
Direct your inquiries to: 

Dr. Wayne, c/o Brush Creek Media 
2215-R Market Street #148 
San Francisco, CA 94114 

or e-mail at: 
bcmsales@brushcreek.com 

(put “To Dr. Wayne” as the subject) 
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When I saw him, a thousand daddy fantasies erupted in my 
mind. I tried desperately to keep a professional demeanor. I 
was a lowly assistant designer at a hiking equipment com- 
pany. The daddy in question had just been appointed moun- 
tain gear designer. He was a rugged, muscular man in his mid 
40’s. His name was Friedrich, and he was of German descent. 
The Aryan had a mane of tousled silver hair and a salt and 
pepper beard. He certainly dressed for the part of outdoor 
wear designer, too. He wore flannel shirts, broken-in jeans 
and work boots. He looked as if he had just trekked across 
the Rocky Mountains. 

As he strode around the office carrying his “World’s Greatest 
Dad” mug, I sat at my desk, lost in dreams about him. I didn’t 
know that much about him—onlly that he commuted from across 
the state, where he lived with his wife and kids. The fact that he 
was married didn’t deter me from fantasizing. 

Meanwhile, I worked for an absolute tyrant. Mr. 
Goddard, although he was quite handsome and only a few 
years older than myself, cut me off at every pass possible. I 
did my job well and had good work habits, but rumor had 
it that Mr. Goddard was close to firing me. Everyone was 


it Was exciting t 


My mouth fell open. “But Mr. Goddard, I’ve got plans tonight.” 

“Break ’em,” he said. “Look, Bill, you know this com- 
pany is in trouble. If we don’t get this done and introduce a 
damned good line to the salespeople, quarter reports are 
going to be way down.” He flashed me a look with his al- 
mond-brown eyes, “I’m sure you don’t want to be respon- 
sible for that, now, do youe” 

I said nothing. 

He said, “Look, I’m staying late tonight. And I’m keeping 
my eye on you.” 

He returned to his office. I looked at the clock: 5:45. I sighed 
and slammed my fist against my desk. 

I looked at the list. I noticed a few mountain gear styles 
in question. Perking up, I scooped up the list and walked 
down the hall. 

Freidrich, the object of my Daddy fantasy, knew other men 
found him attractive, and he seemed comfortable with the 
situation, as now when I got product specs from him for our 
upcoming line. 

“Pretty run-of-the-mill,” he said in his German accent, me 
pale blue eyes probing mine. “A lot of styles are carry over.” 
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nervous about a conglomerate takeover in the near future. 
Speculation about it appeared in the financial newspapers 
every day. The fashion trade papers were always saying 
something was missing in our lines, but if a big company 
got hold of us, exploitation would surely follow. If the 
takeover occurred, we’d surely all be out of a job. The 
tension in the office was palpable. All Mr. Goddard had to 
do was find one thing against me, and I’d be in the unem- 
ployment line. So I tried to tread carefully. 

Mr. Goddard burst out of his office. He ran a hand through 
his shiny blond hair and came up to me. Throwing a list upon 
my desk, he said, “Bill, check these specs. And look for the 
mountain gear promos. | will need an updated recap on my 
desk first thing tomorrow.” 
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I tried in desperation to switch the conversation to a 
more personal level each time I saw him, but usually it 
was in vain. I would smile shamelessly and inch closer to 
him, feeling like a complete slut—all to no avail. Not 
that he was unfriendly—far from it. But it was a straight 
man’s distance. 

“I noticed there are a few prototypes missing for the climb- 
ers’ line,” I said, going over the list. 

Concerned, he said, “Well, we should find those for the 
upcoming fashion show. We'll have to go to the samples room.” 

I stammered, “Oh, yeah?” The samples room was a secluded 
room in the basement where all the clothes were kept. 

He said, “I’ve got to make a few phone calls. Why don’t we 
meet there at, say, 6:30?” 


“Sure,” I said, and I got nervous for our meeting. It was 
exciting that I’d be working alongside such a cute, rugged 
man, but what was this game of cat and mouse? And was it a 
game? I ran to the bathroom, quickly brushing my teeth and 
washing my face. But then I realized, “Who am I kidding? 
He’s a straight man with his wife and kids; it’ll never happen 
ina million years!” 

In the product room, we went through whirring 
clotheslines of styles for a while until we found the 
knitwear products. 

Out of the blue, he said, “Hey, this looks like your size. Why 
don’t you try it on?” 

Dazed, I complied. I stripped off my shirt. Friedrich seemed 
hungry yet hesitant to look at me. I was in good shape from 
working out at the gym, and I showed off my buff, hairless 
chest. He adjusted the shoulders of the garment on me and 
grunted in approval. The he picked another style off the line. 

“And how about these?” he said. He held up a pair of 
ski pants. 

I looked straight at him. “’m not wearing any underwear.” 

“That’s OK.” 

Slowly I peeled off my pants, letting them drop to the 
floor. As I turned to step into the ski pants, I felt a moisture 
between my butt cheeks. Then I realized it was Friedrich— 
and he was eating out my ass. Holy cow! What a way to make 


My tongue licked his butt, wetting down the dark hairs. I 
probed the soft pink flesh of his asshole. He hissed, “Yeah, guy, 
that’s it—lick that butt!” I couldn’t get my face far enough in 
that warm, voluptuous ass, the downy hairs brushing my cheeks. 
After sufficiently fucking him with my tongue, I turned him 
around to eye the prize. 

And what a prize it was! His uncut cock stood at half-mast— 
a full ten inches long! I had to stare at it in amazement to deter- 
mine if it was real. But I had another way of checking. I went to 
grab it, but he pulled away and said, “Wait. I like something, and 
Tl] tell you what it is.” 

“Yes?” I was by this time desperate for his cock. 

“I like role-playing,” he said with a sly smile. “I’ve got a 
uniform. It’s right over here.” 

“In the specs closet?” I smiled back at him. “Sure!” 

He went into the shadows. I began to feel weird, as if this was all 
an elaborate joke. And I had my boss to think of—he said he was 
going to check up on me. Friedrich, the object of my daddy fantasy, 
returned in a gray uniform with a soldier’s cap. He also brandished 
ariding crop. My heart fluttered and my mouth watered at the sight 
of him. Standing there, I felt kind of funny, but also quite excited. 

He said, “Hands behind your back, prisoner.” 

I complied, smiling. He took my face in his hands and said, 
“Wipe that smile off your face. You’ll give yourself, body and 
soul, to me. Understand?” 


ing alengsias such a cute, rug- 
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a pass! I was startled yet excited, and my dick stood immedi- 
ately at attention. 

“You like this, young man?” he asked in his German accent, 
muffled by his ass eating. 

“Y—yeah!” 

I groaned as his tongue probed deeper. He held my thighs 
open. The whirring of the clotheslines continued, a strange 
counterpart to what was happening now. 

I turned around and faced him. I got down on my knees 
and ripped down his pants from behind. I saw his fine- 
muscled, hairy ass, which I kneaded with both my hands. 
Then I placed my own face in his ass. Pulling the hairy 
cheeks apart, I started licking. He moaned and braced him- 
self against the railing. 


I nodded, shaken. 

He said, “Now, not moving your hands one inch, simply 
using your mouth, you will please your master.” 

Slowly I undid his zipper with my teeth, anxious to get at 
the prize. He was sure making me work for this! Out flopped 
his monster cock. Instantly, I placed my lips upon the hot, wide 
tip and glided it gently into my mouth. Slowly he exhaled, “Ah, 
yeah, prisoner—suck on it.” 

I had to open my mouth as wide as possible to accommo- 
date such a monster dick. I felt as if a lead pipe was sliding 
down my throat. He stood absolutely still. I loved how I had 
such power over this man by having his dick in my mouth, 
despite my role-playing at being his prisoner. I sucked hard on 
that monster baby, too, inhaling it inch by inch until I was 
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deep-throating it with ease. My head bobbed up and down on 
that gargantuan cock. My lips went up and down his dick in 
ecstatic motions. I felt the hair of his bull’s balls brush my 
chin, and I knew I'd accomplished getting the whole piece in 
my mouth. He groaned, signaling he was pretty close. 

We stopped and he disrobed me completely. I saw myself in 
the wall mirror. My chest and arms were a drawcord of smooth, 
finely tuned hard muscles. He reached over and tweaked my 
nipple, sending a spasm of delight through me. He shrugged 
off his soldier’s shirt to reveal a muscular, broad chest covered 
with salt-and-pepper hair. His abdomen was cut like a six- 
pack—lean and honed. His arms and shoulders bulged and 
were covered with a fine down. His legs were large and ex- 
tremely hairy—the way I liked them. 

I looked back into his pale blue eyes, now hungry with lust. 
Instantly we embraced, our bodies burning one another. I kissed 
his shoulders while he licked my ears. We rubbed our cocks 
against one another. He seemed to like this and thrust against 
me hard until we were wet with precum and sweat. I grasped 
both our cocks and jerked us off. We both sweated like pigs as 
we kissed ferociously. 

Daring his authority, I pulled Friedrich close to me. I 
took my own uncut dick in hand and did something that I 
thought was pretty hot. Ostensibly a straight man, it was 
unclear whether Friedrich had ever done this before, and 
he held up his riding crop for a second, but looked like he 
got into it. I really enjoyed “docking.” I took the extra skin 
of my uncircumcised rod and pulled the loose skin over 
the tip of his own ten-incher. He gasped and I held him 
closely. I half-closed my eyes in a particular feeling of plea- 
sure and pain. For a second, I looked at all the clothes 
around us, and knew we’d be out of our jobs if a big corpo- 
ration bought out the company. 

He gazed at me with his beautiful, pale-blue eyes. He still 
had his soldier’s cap on. Desperately, we kissed each other, 
experiencing the same sensations. We began to hump one an- 
other, our cocks melding together in a heavenly union of male 
flesh. God—it felt great to be enfolded on top of this daddy’s 
titanic snake. Together our penises would measure nearly two 


fucking feet! We rubbed cocks, with my dick’s skin on top of 


his large pole. “Oh, yeah, prisoner, yeah,” Friedrich whispered 
into my ear. “This is fuckin’ amazing.” And it sure was—if only 
these walls could talk. 

I disengaged and he bent me over. He drifted the riding crop 
over my buttocks. I placed my hands on my knees, ready to take 
my punishment. I yelped at the first strike from the crop, and 
felt a flush spread through my whole body, followed by 
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Friedrich’s firm but gentle hand gliding over my butt. “You like 
that riding crop, don’t you?” he growled. “You'll take it and like 
it.” He kept on with the ritual. By the fourth whipping, I was 
beating myself off furiously, the sensations producing ecstasy, 
driving me over the edge. 

I said, “Master, if you would be so kind as to lay down face-up 
on the floor, I will do something that will give you much plea- 
sure.” He gave mea look and did so, and I produced a condom 
from my discarded pants pocket. I placed it upon his monster 
cock, as if bestowing upon it a regal coronation. Anything that 
big had to be given the respect it deserved. We kissed and I 
straddled him while holding his cock. I lubed myself up with 
spit and lowered myself slowly onto his dick. The tip probed 
my buttocks, teasing me, wanting it even more. I sat down lower 
and felt my asshole being dilated by his humongous uncut tool. 
I hissed in pleasure and pain. His cock drove its way slowly into 
me, and I closed my eyes, taking it all. I impaled myself on it. 
When I had gotten used to his size, I started humping him, beat- 
ing myself off all the while. 

“Oh, Friedrich, yeah,” 
credible, daddy.” 

He responded by reaching up and kneading my chest, closing 
his eyes in pleasure, writhing all the while. I couldn’t believe I 
had taken such a large tool up my ass. 

“What the hell?” the voice came from the doorway. We glanced 
over—it was my boss, Mr. Goddard. Friedrich and I froze as he 
walked in. “Bill, you know the company’s going down the tubes, 
and you’re goofing off,” he said. Over the railing Mr. Goddard 
couldn’t see what was happening—yet. God—I was going to be 
fired for sure. Friedrich whispered, “shit.” 

Mr. Goddard closed the door behind him and frowned. When 
he finally saw us, he froze. He was so good looking—why was 
he always so uptight? . 

“Bill,” Mr. Goddard said, “I can’t believe this.” 

I didn’t know what to say, but my eyes must have said it all. A 
moment of uneasy silence followed. As if in a trance, Mr. Goddard 
came closer to me. I reached out and unzipped his fly, exposing 
a good nine-inch dick. It was hard and shaped like a banana. 
Instantly, while sitting upon Friedrich’s monster cock, I gorged 
myself upon Mr. Goddard’s dick. His body stiffened. 

“No,” he said, pulling back, putting up a hand. Coldness went 
through my heart. God, I was in deep shit now! Mr. Goddard 
continued, “Let’s do this right.” 

He stripped off his clothes, exhibiting a smart gym body. 
His body was smooth and covered lightly with blond hair. 
Underneath me, Friedrich grunted in approval. Mr. Goddard 
returned and guided my head back to his dick. It was long and 


I groaned. “You’re fuckin’ in- 
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proud and surrounded by a bouquet of blond public hair. I 
opened my lips and licked the shaft. Mr. Goddard gasped. I 
was determined to tease him and make him wait as long as I 
could after all the things he’d done to me as my boss. Finally, 
he couldn’t take it anymore and he took the back of my head 
and guided it down the length of his cock. I loved it—his 
molten flesh burned my mouth. While I sucked him off, Mr. 
Goddard squatted and sat down over Friedrich’s face, where 
I could see Friedrich licking my boss’ butt. I leaned forward 
to continue sucking him off. 

“Oh, yeah,” my boss groaned to no one in particular, “do it.” 

Friedrich and I were both turned on by this. I still couldn’t 
believe Friedrich’s gargantuan cock was up my ass, but now I 
could feel it pumping within me with a ferocity I’d never known 
before. And such a handsome cock was in my mouth. From 
head to ass, I was plugged up with cock. I continued to hump 
Friedrich good, squatting on my haunches to get him deeper 
within me, beating myself off faster. I turned my boss around 
and licked his butt good. His blond ass hairs brushed my face, 
and I could taste my boss’ sweet asshole and Friedrich’s deli- 
cious spit. I loved fucking him with my tongue. My boss 
squirmed and moaned and fucked his own fist furiously. 

“Oh, God, Bill,” he said. “Oh, God!” 

Then I needed some more flesh in my mouth. I reached for 
my boss’ groin and said, “Gimme that dick.” He was more than 
willing to oblige and shoved the cock into my mouth without 
any ceremony. I beat myself off—by this time, I was rock hard 
and ready to explode. I was filled up with cock on both ends. 
With my other hand, I played with my boss’ balls as he fucked 
my face. Underneath me, Friedrich reached up and pinched my 
nipples while he drilled my asshole good. 

Coming up for air, I said, “Yeah, both of you fuck me 
harder—do it!” 

My mouth was instantly drawn back to my boss’ cock to 
suckle. My whole body tingled as Friedrich drove his member 
way up my butthole. I felt Friedrich’s hairy balls touch my butt 
cheeks. I cried out with the nine-incher down my throat. I 
wondered if my ass would ever be the same after this, but I 
didn’t care. All I lived for was Friedrich’s cock up my ass and 
Mr. Goddard’s dick down my throat. My boss noticed the aban- 
doned uniform and riding crop, and was curious. 

Friedrich took charge as the officer and had me lay against 
the table, with Mr. Goddard’s naked body lying on top of me. 
Friedrich got behind us, and between caresses from his huge 
hands, whipped both of our asses until we were red and cry- 
ing out for more. He was really giving us discipline! Then 
Friedrich lubed us up real fine, alternating between eating 


my ass and Mr. Goddard’s. We sure went through condoms! 
First Friedrich fucked Mr. Goddard. As he lay on top of me, 
I heard my boss grit his teeth and say, “Oh yeah!” It was excit- 
ing knowing my Aryan master was fucking his tight ass. All 
the while, Mr. Goddard rubbed his own cock against the crack 
of my butt. Then it was my turn. After another condom 
change, I felt Friedrich’s familiar monster dick penetrate my 
hole. I winced and willed myself to relax as I was completely 
filled up. My freshly-fucked boss got up, turned-me around, 
and started screwing my face once again. I was the filling of 
this supurb sexual sandwich. 

“Yeah,” my boss said to Friedrich, “shove it up his ass. 
Fuck him harder.” 

We changed positions, with me sitting on Friedrich’s dick. 
Friedrich seemed to like this and dropped his riding crop. 
“Fuck that tender little ass,” Mr. Goddard sneered. Friedrich 
moaned and hissed, signaling that he was close to cumming. I 
disengaged from my boss and cried out. I lowered myself more 
and tightened my ass—milking every cumshot out of that mon- 
ster dick with the walls of my butt. Next, I felt hot shots going 
all over my back, signaling my boss had cum. At that moment, 
I sprayed all over Friedrich’s chest, wetting the salt-and-pep- 
per hairs, which he rubbed against his nipples. 

He brought me down to him, with his cock still up my 
ass, and kissed me deeply. My boss leaned over and lightly 
kissed my ears. 

“Ah, Bill,” Friedrich said, “you are magnificent.” 

Mr. Goddard seconded, “Yeah, that was great.” 

I was entranced by this German man who had fucked my ass 
good, and by the handsome man kneading my shoulders whom 
I called my boss. As my master had ordered me, I had given 
myself, body and soul, and it was worth it. We all looked into 
each other’s eyes, and there in the samples room, the static elec- 
tricity coursed through us. 

We all returned to work afterward. It became our habit 
to get together at certain times throughout the day and 
after hours for our “meetings.” All the while we were do- 
ing amazing work—so amazing, in fact, that the new cre- 
ations were added to the spring line. The new clothes 
picked up business so much that the company was back on 
its feet within months. Threats of a takeover were elimi- 
nated. We all got promoted. 

I didn’t know how much our encounters influenced our 
creativity, but we all realized that we were onto something 
good, and we decided to keep up our rendezvous. 

Oh—it’s 3:30 p.m.—time for a “meeting” 
samples room. & 
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ALABAMA 


NEW TO SCENE 

Cut white male, 33, blond/hazel, 6’, 
175 lbs., clean, very shy and quiet. 
Seeks someone 25-40, clean, to 
teach me the ins-and-outs of 
mansex, or we can learn together. 
Let's play. No fatties or blacks. Ital- 
ians, Latinos, uncut, hairy chest, 
hairy ass all pluses, but not nec- 
essary. Love XXX videos. | want to 
suck cock, eat ass and explore 
your skin. Southeast Alabama and 
Florida panhandle. #21106 [31] 


ARIZONA 


SEEKING HUNKY U/C GUYS 
Love to suck beautiful uncut 
cocks on good-looking, hunky 
guys. Also, mutual J/O and tit- 
play, kissing, and cuddling. Bear- 
like is also a plus. Metro Phoe- 
nix Area. #22122 [33] 


CHEESE WORSHIPER 

| want to suck your smelly hose, 
feet, and crotch. | like to eat 
clean assholes. I'm versatile and 
open to all scenes. | am 47 years 
Olds 170 1bSs., OS 7 With vv “Cut 
cock. I'm always horny, with full 
loads. Age isn't important. No 
fats. Will answer all. Write to my 
FQ box. #21157 [32] 


CALIFORNIA 
(NORTH) 


BLACK MAN, UNCUT, 52 
5'11', 180 Ibs., looking for uncut 
man with long overhang fo dock- 
ing. Love hard-on cock fights and 
much dick-to-dick and balls-to- 


THE FQ UNCUT LINE FOR FQ PERSONALS 
1-800-877-COCK 


MasterCard or Visa, $1.99 per minute 


no operators 
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balls contact. Whites, Hispanics, 
and Arabs a plus, but all wel- 
come. Write to Bill, Box 207, 
1966 Tice Valley Blvd., Walnut 
Creek, CA 94595. #21128 [31] 


SEEKING SMEGMA 

Horny GWM wishes to meet un- 
cut GM who's bearing smegma. I’d 
like to put my hands on this man’s 
body, and rub and stroke him, and 
tease and massage him—then 
turn my hand to his cheezy pole— 
and handle, and toy with him, and 
play and have my way with him, 
and work and jerk him till he loses 
it, and yields himself to my love 
paw. I’m 51, 5'8", 175 lbs. brown/ 
blue, beard, cut, am moderately 
hairy, and am HIV-. Reply to Barry, 
PO Box 426648, San Francisco, 
CA 94142 #20896 [31] 


CALIFORNIA 
(SOUTH) 


SPANIARD LOVES WHITE GUYS 
Me: Cute, 5'10", 170 Ibs., light 
skin, dark hair and eyes, boyish 
Spaniard, late 30’s with 7 uncut 
inches. I’m sexually versatile, at- 
tractive, intelligent, bilingual, 
HIV-, funny, with a smooth chest, 
big tits and nice hairy legs. | dig 
white guys into 69, kissing, 
nipple play and more! You: Full 
bodied, strong, big chested, 
power-lifter, linebacker, thick 
neck, big forearms. |’m also into 
full-bellied bears, cut/uncut, en- 
dowment size unimportant. Red/ 
blond hair A+. #22118 [33] 


UNCUT GWM, 5'6", 115 LBS. 
Brown hair and eyes, HIV-neg., 
exhibitionists, voyeurs; looking 
for guys who can suck their own 


cock; into photography and 
videography, gym, and travel. | 
work in LA and live in Arizona. 
Only “in shape,” 21 to 50 reply, cut 
or uncut, photo gets mine. Reply 
to: BA, 3115 Riverside Drive, 
Burbank, CA 91505 #20079 [33] 


WHITE, MUSCULAR, 34 
H|V-negative, hairiest blond. 
Natural 10% x 6%, floppy pierced 
skin, worm veins, 7% tattooed 
head, drooler. Extensive meaty 
overhang. Gaping 3/8" ragged 
gusher urethra. Knotty eggs. 
CBTT, wrestling. Real. Hot letter 
photos, same plus saturated un- 
derwear. No Voicemail. BRC, 
12828 Victory Blvd., POB 343, N. 
Hollywood, CA 91606. #21105 [31] 


FRAGRANT BOUQUET 

A ripe fragrant bouquet awaits 
you when you peel back the skin, 
if you live in the San Fernando 
Valley, Ventura, or Santa Barbara 
areas. | have a ripe uncut cock. 
Please respond with a picture and 
you'll get the top half of me— 
blond, blue-eyed attractive, boy- 
ish, 40’s, smooth, solid body, 
cute ass, sweet, gentle lover. 
Bears a plus—having and enjoy- 
ing mansmells a must. P. Miller, 
PO Box 22, Oak View, CA 93022- 
0022. #20439 [31] 


1-900-246-COCK 


Billed to your telephone, $1.99 per minute 


no operators 
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LONELY IN SAN DIEGO 

I'm Seth. | am a gay white 
male—29, 5'5", 140, Italian/ 
American. | have buzzed brown 
hair, brown eyes, long eye- 
lashes, a good sense of humor, 
| am cut and have 5 whole 
inches! | am looking for a warm 
man who is a non-smoker, HIV- 
negative, top (not into SM), un- 
der 50, and ready for a long- 
term relationship. | like to 
cuddle and hold hands. e-mail: 
Igbtsu@rohan.sdsu.edu #21111 
[31] 


DISTRICT 
OF COLUMBIA 


DC RESTORER 

In shape, 6', 40’s, looking for un- 
cut, clean, in-shape guys for hot 
action. Super thick 6%" on a su- 
per hairy hunk ready to feed a 
hungry mouth. Send details and 
picture to PO Box 33488, Wash- 
ington, DC 20033. #22121 [33] 


ISO RIPE UNCUTS 
Ex-military, masc. guy, 5'8", 150 
lbs., smooth, in-shape, attrac- 
tive, 38, eager to service well- 
hung ripe uncut meat. Love long, 
hooded cheese dicks that drip, 
taste and smell like a piece of 
pig meat should. I’m a guy who’s 
been trained to take orders and 
follow-through. If you’re an in- 
shape guy who gets off watch- 
ing a hungry cocksucker feed on 
his nasty meat, you won't be dis- 
appointed. if travel brings you to 
Washington, let me welcome you 
to your nation’s capital. Write to 
my FQ box. P.S., | also like to 
munch on hole and get fucked. 
#22132 [33] 


IDAHO 


GOOD LOOKING 
30-year-old, 5'9", 145 Ibs., brown 
hair, green eyes, hair on my 
chest leads to my 8" cock. | love 
to chew on extra-long foreskin 
after licking the insides, | want 
to feel a cock pull out of my ass 
then slowly pull out the foreskin. 
Good lookers, send pix to: Eric, 
PO Box 1205, Boise, ID 83701. 
#22138 [35] 


ILLINOIS 


BI COUPLE, M/F 

He: 40, 5'8", 165 Ibs., 7" uncut, 
shaved cock. She: 37, 5'7", 135 
Ibs., shaved. Looking for gay or 
bi guys. You should have fore- 
skin and be 18 to 40 and in- 
shape. Write: Dick Lamothe, 763 
South Street, Elgin, IL 60123. 
#22139 [34] 


IOWA 


40-SOMETHING UNCUT GUY 
Uncut guy, 5'10", 180 Ibs., look- 
ing for uncuts to service in Mid- 
west area. Picture and video 
exhange also. Send letter, picture 
to: GAP, PO Box 1714, Ames, IA 
50010-1714. #22128 [33] 


KENTUCKY 


EVERY MAN NEEDS EXCITEMENT 
Every man needs excitement in 
his life. Not taking chances can 
get pretty dull. That is how to 
meet this soft, sincere, very kind 
man. Turn this lonely man’s life 
around. Everyone should have 


that opportunity. All letters will 
be answered. #21118 [31] 


GWM, 33, 140 lbs. 
Blond/blue eyes seeks super- 
hung guys, 8" to 12" (any race) 
with meaty foreskins and big 
balls for hot cocksuckin’ action. 
Send your letter, phone number 
to: Greg Reed, 77 Garrett Lane, 
Garrett, KY 41630. #21162 [34] 


MAINE 


DAD SEEKS BOTTOM SON 
43-year-old, GWM, 5'10", 150 Ibs. 
Br/BI, ’stache, goatee, hairy chest, 
6%" cut, dominant top, ISO young 
son, 18 to 30, slim, thin, slender 
build. Submissive bottom must be 
smooth, hot, and ready to please 
your dad. Into ass-eating, licking, 
69’ing, leather. Relocation for the 
right person. Must be ready fora 
lover/relationship. Send name, 
phone number, and photo to G.G., 
323 Maine Ave. #2, Farmingdale, 
ME 04345. #22119 [33] 
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MARYLAND 


BEARDED, HAIRY, 8" UNCUT 
Late 40’s bear, 6'2", good look- 
ing, HIV-neg., 215 lbs., mascu- 
line, red hair, blue eyes. Write: 
Glenn G., PO Box 61, Pylesville, 
MD 21132. #20126 [34] 


MASSACHUSETTS 


LOOKING FOR EUROPEAN PEN-PALS 
| am 40 years old, fair hair, 
blue eyes, in very good shape. 
Interests include music, 
books, travel. Would like to 
correspond with men in other 
countries, older or younger. 
Write to SIM, 21A Court St., 
Provincetown, MA 02657. 
#22133 [33] 


MICHIGAN 


AWESOME HOODED JOCK BOY 
Hot-looking, bi, 30’s, locker 
room boy, masculine (not an 


act), versatile, hooded cock with 
cheese, dudes with hood or cut 
under 40 years old into jock- 
straps, underwear (male bond- 
ing), If you’re hung, have a small 
frame, or 100% bottom, that’s 
an A+. You’re all raunch, all 
kink, all fetish pipeline. | bet 
you can’t surprise me! Polaroid, 
facial pics ready, letters with 
photos or underwear get same 
via priority mail. Let’s feed each 
other. R.S., PO Box 981365, 
Ypsilanti, MI 48198-1365. 
#21149 [32] 


SEEKING FORESKIN RESTORERS 
GWM, 150 Ibs., 5'10", young 46; 
seeks correspondence with 
foreskin restorers and Prince 
Albert aficionados. I'm in-shape, 
masculine, honest, sincere, af- 
fectionate, and fun-loving 
#21100 [31] 


MISSOURI 


SHOW YOUR SKIN... 
...and we’ll show ours. 2 uncut 
guys from the Midwest want un- 
cut pen-pals from around the 
world. Write with pix and let’s get 
acquainted. Gary & Ben, 715 
Stanford St., Springfield, MO 
65807-1925. Speak Spanish, 
French, some German, Italian, 
Greek, and Russian; language is 
not a problem. #22127 [33] 


NEW JERSEY 


UNCUT IN NJ, NYC, or E. PA 
GWM, 40+, 175 Ibs., 5°10", cut 
seeks Asian, Middle Eastern, or 
Latino, 25-45, uncut, for friendship, 
fun, and possibly more. I'm in cen- 
tral NU. #21146 [32] 


NEW MEXICO 


SANTA FE 

GWM, 58, 5'9", 144 Ibs., uncut 
bald/buzz, S&P, trim beard/ 
*stache, hairy. Seeks other 
uncuts for clean/safe skin 
games. JO & Fr only. non- 
smoker/non-drugs. Letter/pix to: 
JFS, 1 Eldorado Way, Santa Fe, 
NM 87505. #22134 [33] 


NEW YORK 


GWM, 6'2", 185 lbs. 

Young 50, good shape, cut, but 
restoring with a great deal of 
success. Would like to meet 
uncut guys, all races. Must be 
honest, discreet, and straight 
appearing. No SM or drugs. e- 
mail-butch @mailexcite.com. 
#22137 [34] 


HOT UNCUT DAD SEEKS 
JOCK STUD SON 

6', 190lbs., brown eyes/hair, hairy 
chest, body-building trainer/mas- 
seur. Late 40’s, bi, dominant top. 
Nude swims, photography, 
sports, travel, XXX/action films, 
theatre, musicals, museums, gal- 
leries, concerts, opera, books, 
public TV. Every safe erotic ac- 
tion! Box 1706, 2109 Broadway, 
NYC, NY 10023 #20628 [31] 


UNCUT GWM WANTED 
38-year-old GHM, 5'5", 160 Ibs., 
black/brown, clean-shaven, 
smooth chest, 5%" uncut, work 
out. Looking for GWM, 30-40, 
uncut, into watching porn, J/O, 
sucking and tit-work. Looking 
for a man about my height with 
average-size cock. Really enjoy 
tit play! Must have your own 
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place. Ruben Garcia, 416 West 
23rd #48, New York, NY 10011 
#21080 [31] 


NORTH CAROLINA 


MASCULINE MATURE 

“ORAL” WHITE MALE 
59, drug- and disease-free, nice full 
lips, home-owner and home-loving 
guy, social drinker, no bars, U.S. 
Navy vet. 5'10", blue eyes, 135 
lbs., excellent shape, lots of exer- 
cise, healthy living, cleanshaven, 
affectionate, extremely discrete, 
expect same. In search of: mascu- 
line, mature, well-hung, laid-back 
male, any and all welcome, 45 to 
68, looks unimportant. Married, 
single, bi, tourists to these beauti- 
ful mountains of western NC. PO 
Box 7511, Asheville, NC 28802- 
7511. Any and all visitors welcome. 
#21095 [38] 


BECOMING A MONK? 

Nc foreksin but my own to play with 
for over a year, in fact, no sex at 
all. GWM, 6'1", 175 Ibs., hairy, work 
with computers in Wilmington, sing 
in three groups so stay busy, but 
get no affection except from the cat. 
#20980 [33] 


UNCUT GUYS AND PUMPERS 
WM, 41, 6'0", 185 lIbs., 7" uncut, 
green eyes, brown hair, seeking 
well-hung, uncut guys and/or 
vacuum pumpers in western-central 
North Carolina area for fun times. | 
enjoy vacuum pumping, licking and 
sucking On my own foreskin and 
cockhead. | would like to suck your 
huge uncut tool and/or pump up. 
Must be discreet and disease-free. 
Send letter (with photo, if possible) 
to Jerry, PO Box 43, Lenoir, NC 
28645. #21151 [32] 


LOOKING 4 LOVE 
Attractive PGBM, 34, 5'9", 170 
lbs., brown eyes, black hair, 
seeks healthy, truthful, intelli- 
gent, respectful, honest, stocky 
build, masculine, uncut, sincere 
GWM, 34-40, interested in a 
long-term and healthy monoga- 
mous relationship—someone who 
is not into head games and bar 
scenes and who knows the dif- 
ference between safe sex, real 
love and honesty. Exchange pho- 
tos. All letters will be answered. 
#21062 [30] 


OHIO 


CLEVELAND AREA 
GWM, 41, HIV-, circ’d, slim with 
slight pot-belly, moderately hairy 
bod, 6%", circ’ed, seeks Northeast- 
ern Ohio, dark complexion, gay, 
HIV-neg., foreskin-equipped male 
between the ages of 25 and 60 for 
monogamous, established, sexual 
relationship. All physique types ap- 


preciated except obese. Potbellies 
welcome. Respect and follow- 
through will be given. All responses 
answered. Write to: Julian Severyn, 
PO Box 41367, Brecksville, OH 
44141-0367. #21071 [34] 


PENNSYLVANIA 


FORESKIN WORSHIPPED 
GWM, 50’s, 5'10", 210 Ibs., 7" cut 
cock loves to service foreskin. | 
can’t get enough of it. Sit back and 
enjoy my mouth servicing that over- 
hang. Truckers passing through cen- 
tral PA most welcome. Larry, PO 
Box 505, Dillsburg, PA 17019. 
#22125 [37] 


UNCUT WANTED 
38-year-old in good shape, good 
looking, would like to meat guys 
who are uncut, black or white, 32 
to 55, for good times. | live near 80- 
81 bypass, so all truckers welcome. 
Write: Boxholder, 1028 Conynham, 
PA 18219. #22136 [34] 


PLACE AN 
AD FOR 
FREE! 


See page 53 for details. 
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PENNSYLVANIA (conr.) 


FORESKIN/HAIRY CHESTS 

I'm masculine, uncut, 50’s, 5'6", 123 
lbs., 28" waist, brown hair, brown 
eyes. Hot man needs other uncut, 
hairy-chested men for mutual fore- 
skin play. | have numerous toys, 
videos, and great hands for strok- 
ing, and a great mouth for sucking. 
I'm eager to please. HIV-negative, 
no fems. Masculine only. Favorite 
pastime: driving uncut hairy chested 
studs up the wall to ultimate explo- 
sion. #21112 [31] 


SOUTH CAROLINA 


SEEKING JOCK STUD YOUNGER GUYS 
Hot 6', 170 Ibs, brown hair, blue eyes, 
38, bi, cut 7" thick, hairy chest 
seeks younger jock/stud guys who 
wants training in CBT, enemas, cath- 
eters, vacuum pumping, and piss 
hole stretching. Also into hot JO and 
sucking cut or uncut. Construction 
workers, young married guys, trav- 
ellers, including international, are 
welcome. Marion, PO Box 2522, 
Columbia, SC 29202. #22135 [34] 


TEXAS 


RESPONSIBLE HANDSOME 
ORIENTAL MASTER 
Responsible handsome oriental 
master seeks ultra-submissive 
females, couples, and submis- 
sive white male. Seniors are wel- 
come. Can help relocate. You are 
intelligent, have a sweet nature 
with uncontrollable masochistic 
needs. You are open to all, but 
clean. You are seeking an intelli- 
gent, fun-loving master who is 
tough and demanding because he 


knows what you need, but other- 
wise a gentleman, because that’s 
who he is. Write with full photo 
and convince me. PO Box 
130063, Houston, TX 77219 
#21099 [31] 


VIRGINIA 


COLONIAL J.0. ARTIST 
GWM, 62, 5'10", 170 Ibs, salt and 
pepper beard and mustache, 
blond/green, 6%" uncut. Enjoys 
working out, walking, cooking, 
collecting and travel. Seeks other 
masculine guys to undress, 
shower with and jack-off to a gut- 
wrenching explosion. Will eat out 
pits, rim and lick him from neck 
to toe. We can tour the historic 
Williamsburg-Jamestown- 
Yorktown area. Photo available. 
All letters answered. #22120 [33] 


UNCUT DICK WANTED 

Wet and loose foreskin wanted by 
5'9", 160 Ib. biracial male. will clean 
foreskin inside and out. Have place 
for daytime fun! Lay back and 
spread ‘em. | also enjoy rimming 
ass and watersports. Are you hard 
yet? Then let’s get in touch. Also 
enjoy pictures of uncut meat! See 
you soon! #21158 [32] 


WASHINGTON 


EXPERIENCED BEAR 
Mid-40’s, into real bondage, CBT, 
ass beatings, experienced bottoms 
preferred, have place and equip- 
ment, including very creative 
genitorture inventions. No perma- 
nent damage or heavy drugs. Fa- 
cial/frontal hair and intact guys a 
plus, but all pain-pigs considered! 
#22123 [33] 


UNCUT COWBOYS AND 

UNIFORMED MEN WANTED 
40, BWM looking for masculine 
men, 19-60 years old with mus- 
taches, goatees. Cops area big 
turn-on, as are cowboys and 
other uniformed men, sports- 
type men. Picture is appreci- 
ated. Pen-pals welcome. Don, 
503 W. 5th St. #7, Grandview, WA 
98930. Dominate me! All races 
OK. #22130 [33] 


USA - NATIONWIDE 


SEEK HUNG LATIN OR BLACK MALE 

GWM, 32, seeks hot, hung, Latin 
or black male. You be 25 to 45, 
professional, clean-cut, mus- 
tache or goatee is cool. Mascu- 
line types only—no fems. Me: | 
like dining out, movies, outdoors, 
and traveling. Searching for 
someone to hang with who loves 
hot sex. Possible long-term com- 
mitment if you are Mr. Right. | will 
be waiting! Your photo, phone 
gets mine. Nudes especially. JB, 
PO Box 944, Nicholasville, KY 
40340. #21119 [31] 


HELP 
I’m looking for a copy of the 
1994 IML Contest tape. The 
Leather Archives and Museum 
does not even have a copy. If you 
do, please contact Gregory. 
#21087 [31] 


ISO 35+ GREEK ACTIVE 
Me: GW masculine bottom, Fr-rim 
A/P, 6', slender, in-shape, brown 
hair, blue eyes, beard, ‘stache, 7" 
uncut, low hangers, moderately 
hairy, nice ass. You: 35+, Greek 
active top with heat seeking 
missle, Fr-rim A/P, in-shape, 
pluses: uncut, hairy, men of 


THE F@ UNCUT LINE FOR FQ PERSONALS 


1-800-877-COCK 


MasterCard or Visa, $1.99 per minute 


1-900-246-COCK 


Billed to your telephone, $1.99 per minute 


no operators 


no operators 
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color, but not necessary. Both: 
into cocks, balls, pits, tits, ass, 
and ? for hot phone, photo, let- 
ter, video exchange, possible 
meeting and ? Smoke, drink, 
aroma OK. Phone with nude 
photo(s) and letter or video re- 
ceives same. #21054 [31] 


HOT PHOTO/VIDEO EXCHANGE 
You show me yours, I'll show you 
mine! Tall, blond, hung, 30-year- 
old exhibitionist wishes to trade 
stories, photos or homemade vid- 
eos with other hot guys. All 
scenes welcome. All responses 
answered. Respond to M.K., P.O. 
Box 273910, Tampa, FL 33688- 
3910 #21033 [32] 


UNCUT 


SOUTHERN MAINE & 

NEW HAMPSHIRE 
Healthy, discriminating senior, 
gardening, music, cooking, good 
books. My greatest interest is six 
fat uncut inches., love tits and 
pits. Interested in sexy uncut se- 
niors 65 and up. No age limit. 
Have shaved head. Will answer 
all. #22126 [33] 


DOG SLAVE/LIVE-IN WORKER 
Seeking full-time, naked position 
for serving Master. No drugs, 
smoke, alcohol. Long term. Total 
confinement, chastity, enslave- 
ment, shaving and 24-hour pro- 
longed bondage and discipline. 
Dog will work, sleep, eat—naked, 
gagged, and plugged. Dog is 
pierced in tits, foreskin, guiche, 
hafada. Into: piss, whipping, ball- 
stretching, G/S, CBT. Dog is 43 
years old, HIV-negative, 79 kg., 
8" uncut. Dog must be trained to 
clean house while collared and 


plugged, sleep in cage or on floor 
chained, eat out of bowl. Luc, PO 
Box 105534, Auckland, NZ [31] 


CUT OR UNCUT 


GROUP SEX 

We can travel with you, supply- 
ing lodging, or you can visit us. 
44 (young) mature black man, 
shoulder length hair, 5'8", 137, 
uncut, handsome. Nudism, voy- 
eurism, exhibitionism, regularly, 
all night/all weekend. Good look- 
ing, 18 to 90’s, no fats, all 
types. The more diverse the bet- 
ter. Uninhibited. Social drinkers 
OK. Watch or show your talents. 
Do only what you like. Need 
large secluded meeting places. 
Bring friends, lovers, slaves. 
Honest only. Kidd, 4022 Alba- 
tross, #402, San Diego, CA 
92103. #21091 [31] 


HOT STUD WANTS TO SEE 

YOUR COCK AND SKIN 
lam 24 years old, have brown hair 
and brown eyes. | am 6'2", 200 
lbs. | have a big love muscle, but 
am cut, as sad as it may be. | am 
looking for guys any age to show 
me their skin. | am also a big ball 
lover, the droopier the better! | am 
into nude pix exchange and much 
more. | would also like to hear 
from guys who are restoring. Drop 
me aline, big guy. | have a lot to 
show you. Everett Michaels, RR 
1, Box 4750, Union, NH 03887- 
9510. #21048 [30] 


AUSTRALIA 


HAVE PHIMOSIS? 
Australian guy would like to 
hear from other guys with phi- 


mosis. Also wishing to buy or 
swap videos/photos of phimo- 
sis. Please write to: Allan, PO 
Box 1037, Kingscliff, NSW 
2487, Australia. [34] 


CANADA 


UNCUT CANADIAN 

GWM, 30, 5'10", brown/blue, 
hairy, 8%", seeks correspon- 
dence with other foreskin lov- 
ers. | am looking for men to 
show me their skin. Any age, 
race, size. Let’s exchange nude 
photos, locks, underwear, or 
anything? Write now; I’m wait- 
ing. #22129 [37] 


PEN PAL WANTED 

| am interested in the following: 
guys who want to help me expand 
my horizons, sharing fantasies, 
hunky bodybuilders who love to 
shave, short men who have small 
uncut cocks and balls, sharing 
foreskin restoration techniques 
and foreskin stretching tech- 
niques, cocksuckers with deep 
throats, exotic piercings. First 
love. Monogamous love: Is it pos- 
sible? Tell me about your experi- 
ences | have not touched on. 
#21135 [31] 


THE FQ UNCUT LINE FOR FQ PERSONALS 


1-800-877-COCK 


MasterCard or Visa, $1.99 per minute 


1-900-246-COCK 


Billed to your telephone, $1.99 per minute 


no operators 


no operators 
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EUROPE 


GERMAN UNCUT GUY 
German Uncut Guy (39/5’11"/150): 
Hi! Let’s worship each other’s 
Askins or swap our homemade per- 
sonal videos (NTSC)! W/S A+! 
Rainer Templin, Duisburger Str. 50, 
40477 Duesseldorf, Germany, 
101537.445 @compuserve. com. 
#20186 [32] 


ORGANIZATIONS 


MILITARY/POLICE CLUB INT. 
10th year Gay corr. Club of curr./ex- 
Military/Police/Firemen/Security/ 
EMT’s. Send PROOF to MPC Dept- 
FQ1, 1286 University Ave. #142, 
San Diego, CA 92103-3312. 
www.mpcint.com [33] 


N.0.C,I.R.C. OF NEW JERSEY 
Working to end unchosen circumci- 
sion and female genital mutilation; 
also provides information, literature 
and networking about foreskin res- 
toration surgery, all aspects of in- 
fant circumcision and care of intact 
babies. Very informative newsletter 
and publications. N.O.C.I.R.C. of 


New Jersey, P. O. Box 562, 
Lakehurst, NJ 08773-0562. [99] 


NORM 
National Organization of Restoring 
Men c/o R. Wayne Griffiths, 3205 
Northwood Drive, Ste. 209, Con- 
cord, CA 94520-4506, (510) 
827.4077, FAX: (510) 827.4119 or 
e-mail: waynerobb @ aol.com [99] 


CLUBS 


UNCUT CLUB OF LA 
P.O. Box 2842, L.A., CA 90078 [99] 


SF UNCUT JO CLUB 
249 Capp Street, S.F., CA 94110 [99] 


AMICUS 
(American Men who are Intact Cel- 
ebrate Uncut Skins) Tom Witt, 455 
Kimberly Ct., Mechanicsville, MD 
20659, (301) 884-8252 [99] 


WIN A DATE WITH VINNIE 
Vinnie Rocko Fan Club, quarterly 
newsletter, direct live talk, pri- 
vate autographed photo pack. 
Enter to win one of three dates 
with Vinnie. Se habla espanol. 
Details: send SASE to: VRFC-FQ, 


PUBLISHER'S NOTICE 
DON'T BE A VICTIM 


While almost all classified ads are submitted by honest and 
sincere men, we feel it is worth repeating the obvious: some 
ads can be invitations to financial scams or other frauds. 
Beware of anyone requesting financial favors or other “help.” 
Brush Creek Media strongly advises the use of utmost cau- 
tion and can not be held responsible for any loss or injury 
that may result from contacts with classified advertisers. 


THE FQ UNCUT LINE FOR FQ PERSONALS 
1-800-877-COCK 


MasterCard or Visa, $1.99 per minute 


no operators 
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PO Box 905, Concord, CA 94522- 
0905 [31] 


RECAP - FORESKIN RESTORERS 
Seattle and surrounding area — 
guys restoring their foreskins. We 
get together regularly and talk 
about our progress. Interested? Cal 
(206) 919-1115 for information. [32] 


MAIL ORDER 


PENILE ENLARGEMENT 
FDA approved, vacuum pumps or 
surgical. Gain 1-3"! Permanent, 
safe. Resolve impotence. FREE 
brochure: Dr. Joel Kaplan, (312) 
458-9966. Latest enlargement in- 
formation: (900) 976-PUMP 
($2.95/min.). Insurance reimburse- 
ment. www.drjoelkaplan.com [33] 


SERVICES/INFO 


11" UNCUT 
28-year-old stud has lots of juicy 
foreskin that loves to be cleaned 
and worshipped. Are you hungry? 
Call now for raunchy talk. Be 
ready to drool and gag. 18+. Credit 
cards. 1-800-866-1556. [34] 


CLASSIFIED 
DEADLINE 
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PLACING AN AD 


@ FOR OUR RECORDS. We need this in- 
formation in order to send your Voice Mail box # 
and password and to forward mail to you. 
(Check here if you want no mail forwarded: 0) 
Name 
Address 
City 
Phone ( ) 


@ Place my PERSONAL AD in the 
category marked below. First 75 words 
free in all non-commercial categories. 


OMy State DAFRICA OLatin AMERICA 
ONationwine §=O Asia OUncut 
OCanapa OlAustratia OCur 
OMexico OC Eurore OCut or Uncut 


Place my COMMERCIAL AD in the 
category marked. 
OServices/inro ‘OMopets 
OCtuss COMait OrbdER 
DIINTERNATIONAL ~CIORGANIZATIONS 


@ BOLD HEADING: 
25 letters and spaces maximum 


@ aADcopy: 
Print clearly and carefully. Use a 
separate sheet of paper if necessary. 


@©  COSTOF AD: 

Write FREE if no charges apply 
Number of words..... a 
Personal ad, subtract -75 


Payable words in ad x 25¢ = 


Subscribe to FQ for four issues: 
SAGiIMTHe USA er. crscr este Meacccss 
$32 in Canada/Mexico .........:.:.00- 
$45 in other countries............cc006 


© Commercial Ad phone verification 
(CT aoe Cee ea 


@ Commercial Ad additional insertions: 
Line © x ___ insertions (minus 10%) 


MOAI ONCIOSC? .2scccstesiaccedesctesceseens 


PAYMENT OPTION: 
O Check payable to Brush Creek Media 
O MasterCard O Visa 
O American Express 
Card #: 
Expiration Date: 


© | declare, by placing this ad, that | am 18 or over and that 
my ad is true and correct, and that | will not attempt to hold 
Brush Creek Media responsible for any error in the publication 
of my ad or for any transactions resulting from it, and if | am 
paying by credit card, my signature authorizes the charges. 


Signature: 


MAIL FORWARDING: Properly pre- 
pared letters sent to your box number 
will be forwarded to you unless you 
check the no mail box in the form at 
left. (See #1) 


RESPONDING TO AN AD BY MAIL: 
Put each response into a regular en- 
velope, mark the box number (starts 
with #2) on the back of the envelope, 
pack up your response envelopes plus 
$1 each in an outer envelope and mail 
to: Brush Creek Media, 2215-R Mar- 
ket Street, #148, San Francisco, CA 
94114. We forward your response di- 
rectly to the boxholder. 


@ FOR OUR RECORDS: This info is needed 
SO we can send your Voice Mail box # and such 
to you, and so we can reach you if there is a 
problem with your ad. Use your legal name and, 
if possible, a daytime phone. This information is 
kept confidential. 


@ AD PLACEMENT: Choose your home state 
unless you travel widely (Nationwide) or are in- 
terested only in contacts on the basis of the 
respondent's circumcision status (Cut, Uncut, or 
Cut or Uncut). 


© BOLD HEADING: Print up to 25 characters, 
including spaces, absolutely no more. When 
counting the words in a personal or commercial 
ad, do not count the words in the headline. 


® AD COPY: Print it out very clearly. Don't 
bother using abbreviations—we’re counting 
words, not letters. Tell 'em what you want and 
what you've got to offer. Every personal ad will 
automatically be issued a Voice Mail box num- 
ber for the Brush Creek Media Personals system 
on which the FQ Uncut line is one of five menu 
options. You may include your address in your 
ad, but we can no longer publish phone num- 
bers in personal ads. IF YOU WISH TO HAVE 
YOUR PHOTOGRAPH PUBLISHED ALONG 
WITH YOUR AD, YOU MUST DO THE FOLLOW- 
ING: 1) write Released to Brush Creek Media for 
publication and your name and signature on the 
back of the photo or on a piece of paper taped 
to the back of the photo, 2) write on a separate 
sheet of paper any aliases or stage names you 
have also been known by, 3) include a clear 
photocopy of your driver's license. There is no 
charge for photos published with personals. You 
have to be 18 or over to place an ad, and you 
may not mention or suggest sex with minors or 
animals. Otherwise, you're on your own. Write 
what you will and we'll publish exactly what you 
write (so print clearly). Deadline? Whenever your 
ad arrives, it will go into the next issue of FQ. 


© HOW MUCH? Add up the words, not includ- 
ing the headline, and pay 25¢ for each word in 
a commercial ad, and for all words over 75 ina 
personal ad. 


@ PHONE NUMBERS: Sorry, we can not pub- 
lish phone numbers in personal ads except veri- 
fied numbers of telephone devices for the deaf. 
Phone numbers in commercial ads are accept- 
able, but must be verified. Verification costs $1. 


@ RUN IT AGAIN?: Free personals will run at 
least four times, concurrent with your subscrip- 
tion. Personal ads over 75 words: Pay for addi- 
tional insertions of your ad’s extra words. Com- 
mercial ads: multiple insertion discount as shown 
on coupon below. 


@ PAYMENT: Check, money order, Visa, 
MasterCard or American Express. 


© SIGNATURE: Required for all classified ad 
placements. 2 
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Before I review the video itself, some- 
thing must be said about the box of this 
new release from the folks at Totally Tight 
Video. As you can see below, the box de- 
sign comes complete with a Statue of Lib- 
erty holding up a penis for a torch and 
penises drawn as jet fighter planes. Natu- 
rally, it got our attention here in the office, 
and I can honestly say we haven't seen a 
box designed quite this way. 

Naturally, though, you can’t judge a vid- 
eotape by its cover, and this is a perfect 
example. Almost as soon as I plopped 
the videotape into the VCR here in our 
office, my fellow co-workers couldn’t 
help but stop and watch when they 
passed by my desk—and that’s actually 
saying quite something (we see a /ot of 
dick here in the office). 


Totally Tight Video’s 
Foreskins over America 


Photography courtesy of Totally Tight Video 


Q REVIEW © FQ VIDE 


Foreskins over America is 
basically a compilation tape and 
includes eight scenes centering 
on, or at least including, uncut 
cock. They include a pretty 
wide variety of men doing a 
pretty wide variety of sex acts. 

Scene one has some pretty 
spacy music that can be a bit 
distracting, but includes a 
fairly nice solo jack-off scene. 
You never see the model’s 
face and that can be a disap- 
pointment to some, but you 
get to see a bit of butt and it is 
quite clear he’s uncut. 

A duo set to classical mu- 
sic is the second scene. Again, 
I have to wonder what folks 
are thinking when they choose 
music for porn, but that’s a 
topic for another day. The duo 
features a pretty hot, hairy 
mustached gentleman that 
seems to enjoy having a 
tongue in his foreskin. Some 
docking also happens before 
the two get verbal as one 
shoots on a mirror. 

Scene three is another 
duo with lots of talking. 
The dialogue seems set in 
the 70’s, so I suppose we 
can’t complain about the 
unsafe fucking. 


CA  FORESKINS OVE 
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VIEW * FQ VIDEO REVIEW © FC 


The fourth installment has fucking with a con- 
dom (Am I the only one who likes to play 
“Guess the Year” when they watch vintage 
porn?). The three guys are young and seem to 
like to suck—a lot! 

Max Montoya and a cleanshaven guy are in 
the fifth scene which has lots of foreskin-spe- 
cific play, sucking, jacking off, and the ever- 
popular docking. 

The sixth scene is pretty short, set in a con- 
vertible with guys that look a bit like cowboys. 
Again, sucking commences. 

Then we get to perhaps the strangest scene 
in the video: a solo jack-off set to some pretty 
intense, new-agey music. He jacks off while 
looking at pictures of disembodied uncut pe- 
nises. You never even see the face of the guy 
jacking off, just his body, dick, and photos. To 
be perfectly honest, this scene is slow, boring, 
and pointless. Be glad they invented the fast- 
forward button. 

Scene eight redeems scene seven. A 
young Anglo blows a hot, uncut, uni- 
formed Latino. There is some pretty hot 
fucking in this scene, too, as well as a 
fellow cop inexplicably adding comments 
on the sideline. 

So, that’s about 6.5 good scenes in a com- 
pilation tape featuring eight. I’d recommend 
checking out this videotape if your own spe- 
cific interest is uncut men (and if not, I’m 
surprised you read this far), and you can 
trust me that you shouldn’t have any trouble 
finding this video in the store. Just look for 
the flying penises! 


ORESKINS OVER AMERICA © FOF OVER AMERICS 
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Slaveboys 


with Shaved Pubes 
& Pierced Nipples! 
1-800-251-¢ ad 


OUTTA 


1 -800-334-8602 


1-800-755-HARD 


Charge to Credit Card ($2.50+) 


1-900-435-6623 


Charge to phone ($2.50+) 


Visit our hot website 


“Men + Boys On Line” BUNA EL rT ARN 1 


It’s the hottest! 


PARTY LINE 


LOCKER ROOM J/O ORGY 
CALL NOW AND PILE ON 


PHONE SEX IS SAFE SEX 


1-900-435-5868 


BOTTOMS UP: 1-800-294-2625 
FROM CANADA: 1-900-451-3216 


RED HOT DATELINE 


DIRECT CONTACT TALKING PERSONALS 
ALL GAY AND ALTERNATIVE LIFESTYLES 
REAL TELEPHONE NUMBERS 


1-900-745-1566 


GROUP ORGY 


PHONE SEX FOR REAL MEN 

HOT GAY STUDS GET OFF 

CALL NOW AND GET YOURS f} : 
1-900-435-5883 oe 


MORE ACTION AT: 1-900-745-1641 
GAY VIRTUAL CHAT: 1-900-438-3900 


$1.99-3.99/MINUTE = WWW_XAPEX.NET - 18+ YEARS 


ARE WAITIN' 
TO FUCK THE HELL 
YOUR HORNY ASS! 


[-800-449-1015 


KINKY MILITARY TOPS 
1-800-435-5472 


UNCUT LATINO TOPS 
1-800-594-4040 
SLEAZY BODYBUILDERS 

1-800-449-9424 
HORNY BLACK DUDE. 
1-800-399-2878 


_www.DUDEJACK.com_ 
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The title says it all. This hot 19 yr. old stud is fresh from 
boot camp & he’s so horny he can't stop getting off, as he 
cums and cums for you. Watch this “mostly straight” 
young grunt show you what it’s like after six weeks of no 
sex. Plus, three sizzling Latino screen tests. This is our 
hottest J/O video yet. DON’T MISS IT! 


Call 1-800-334-8602 


* Young Latino Marine « - 60 min+ - $28.95 plus $6 S/H. 
Charge it on your Visa, MC, Amex or Discover Card 


TO ORDER BY MAIL: Send your name, street 
address, signature (21+) and your check or money 
order to: Info On Tape/L.A. Heat Video, 100 S. 
Sunrise Way, Ste. 363, Palm Springs, CA 92262. 
Offer void where prohibited. Model over 18. 

Check out our website: www.laheat.com 
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THEY WORK AND ARE THE MOST EFFECTIVE 
METHOD OF NON-SURGICAL STRETCHING. MADE OF 
COMFORTABLE, NON-ALLERGENIC POLYURETHANE. 
EACH SET INCLUDES THREE PROGRESSIVE CONE 
LENGTHS AND EASY TO FOLLOW INSTRUCTIONS. 


PER SET PLUS $6.00 POSTAGE. 
MODEL #100 AMBER NON-WEIGHTED CONES 


MODEL #101 BLACK WEIGHTED CONES 
PLEASE SPECIFY MODEL. 


EACH SET NOW INCLUDES THE BOOK 
“DECIRCUMCISION” FREE 


(LIMITED OFFER. A $14.95 VALUE.) 
PO BOX 685, ROBERT, LOUISIANA 70455 


MONEY ORDERS AND CHECKS paYBLE TO SECOND SKIN. 
VISA/MC/AMEX/DISC ACCEPTED. PLEASE INCLUDE NAME, 
ADDRESS, PHONE, CREDIT CARD EXPIRATION DATE AND 

SIGNATURE. ALLOW 3 WEEKS FOR DELIVERY. 
LA, TX, AR, MS RESIDENTS ADD 4", SALES TAX. 10/97 
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BEAR SEX PARTY. 


( ), . 
(BEAR 40), Buster (BEAR 35), Jarrod Grant (BEAR : 
a Dave West (BEAR 39), Geoffrey Madisen _ 
and Rick oe (BEAR oe © 


Ci) 
=O 
= 
ae a 
! OS Country cowboy Johnny travels to th city for 
y % ams ey : 
© me AL 
Ta ers Bunko 18) and Jackson N 
= Reid (FQ 28) as the brothers. \ 
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Bonnie Russo end Scott Nesly get foseher fore some 
uniform-clad, nightstick-shoving, cigar-chompin’ sex _ 
action. ae hands up, and bend over! 


Authentic SM from the ee - 
International Leatherman. Three pain-pigs _ 
find themselves at the mercy of three hot - 
_ tops when they go looking for real SM __ 
action. From flogging to piercing and. 

_ beyond, this is the real thing! Features 
ay Kane and Scott — 


“gASSLERS, "BANGLERS & Rous Guy, 


Erotic Art of Matt 


ERS & core GUYS 


S 'RASSLERS, 'RANG| 


ELE ee 


S VISIT US ONLINE AT: 2 
Www. brushcreek. com 


videos 


(excluding our sampler tape), 


A sampling of scenes from 
various Brush Creek Media videos 


rI€ 


free! 


Some of BEAR’s most popular models go at it 
{| together in the redwoods. Starring Jack Radcliffe 
~ (BEAR 11), Mike Snofield (BEAR 15), Joe Thomas 


BEAR CLAS* 


WHAT | WANT: 


LAID FOR WORK ($59.95) 

BEAR SEX PARTY ($59.95) 
JOHNNY COME HOME ($59.95) 
COPSUCKER ($49.95) 


“RASSLERS, “RANGLERS 
& ROUGH GUYS ($17.95) 


1AME: 
ADDRESS: 


CITY, STATE, POSTAL CODE: 
=4HONE NUMBER: 


HOOOO 


(BEAR 12}, Curtis James (BEAR 15), Mickey 
Squires (BEAR 38) and Dominick (BEAR 32). 


BEAR magazine superstar, Jack Radcliffe (BEAR 11) 
invites five of his furry friends fo join him on a Palm 
Springs vacation. Also stars Anthony Gallo, Vinnie 
Rocko, Chris (BEAR 46), and John Gage (BEAR 49) 


PAIN-PIG PICKUP ($59.95) 
SAMPLER TAPE ($9.95*) 
*$19.95 if purchased alone 
CLASSIC BEAR ($59.95) 


BEAR PALM SPRINGS 
VACATION ($59.95) 


SGNATURE (required on all orders and affirming: “I am legally old enough to order 


sed own this material. My signature affirms this statement, and if | am ordering by credit 


serd, also authorizes the-charge.”): 


BEAR PALM SPRINGS VACATION 


HOW I WANNA PAY: 


[J Check or money order (payable to BCM) 


[CI MasterCard I] Visa 
[1 American Express [I Discover 
Credit Card No.: 


Expiration Date: 


Products total: 
In CA, add 8.5% sales tax: 


Within USA: Include $6.50 for orders up to 
$100, $9.50 for orders between $100 to 
$200, $12.50 for orders over $200. 
Outside USA: Include $15 for first item, $2 
for each additional item. Add an additional 
$15 per tape for PAL (European) format. 


MAIL TO: Brush Creek Media, 

2215-R Market St. #148. San Francisco, CA 94114 
TO ORDER BY PHONE WITH CREDIT CARD: 

call 1-800-234-3877 (toll free) 

TO FAX YOUR ORDER: send to 1-415-552-3244 
First time orders must submit their orders in writing. 


PLACE YOUR ORDER 
Number of Calendars x $11.95 ea. = 


CA Residents add 8.5% sales tax 


Shipping & handling 
(In USA: $3 per calendar, Foreign: $5 per calendar) 


Grand Total: . . 


MAILING INFORMATION 
Name 

Address 

City, State, ZIP. 

Phone 


Signature 


(required) “| om legally an adult. My signature affirms this statement, and if | 


am ordering by credit card, also authorizes the charge.” 


PAYMENT METHOD 
(_] Check or money order enclosed (payable to BCM) 
LVISA / MasterCard / AmEx / Discover 


Cord Number Expiration Date 


, CA 


Mail, Fax, or Phone your order 


1sco 


, #148, San Franc 


BCM, 2215-R Market Street 
94114. Credit card holders, fax: 415-552-3244 or call 


Mail to 


page at 


www.brushcreek.com. 


1-800-234-3877, or visit our web 


Gay *BieStraight | Custom Calling 
All Races All Scenes | Guaranteed Connections 


.\" “2, ae IH 

ALL KINK® 

HOT, HORNY MEN, READY TO SHOOT! 
USE OUR BULLETIN BOARD! 


1.800.MAN.TALK 


1-800-626-8255 


18+, M/C,V,NVS,DS,AE, Checks by phone. Copyright 1998 The Connecter, Ine 
584 Castre #540, SF, CA 94114; 415-626-8255. Prices may change without notice 


Starring NS 
Falcon Exclusive 


41) 431-7722 IN CANT UB a 
PAY ORDERS 24 HOU CSE) ie i) ie br 
INTERNET At latt jwww.faiconstudios.com 


